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Miss Kuetji\e Be0^rid|e, th® (JleOeK

Sculptress, 09170 |4as Made
a Bust of Mac^o.

The town has been talking of the won-

lerful busti of Maceo. modelled by Miss
Knehne BeverJdge, a young sculptor. The

young woman had never seen the hero, yet
all who knew him and who have seen the
work proclaim it to be a striking likeness
strong in every Sine, and characteristic of
the great General in every detail.
Miss Beveridge's name is familiar to

New Yorkers, but little has ever been writ¬
ten of her life and herself. And there¬
fore «a representative of the Sunday Jour¬
nal.but herr you have it:
The sunlight streams Into a studio. It

falls upon row after row of statues, bath¬
ing thorn in golden splendor. The entire
room is illumined and transformed, and
Its brilliancy ia.-.zles the eye.
The whit© and gray figures In their plas¬

tic pose reflect this radiant light gravely
and pnoderously, as though they realized
the importance of basking in the sun's
effulgent glare. But there is one spot
in the room that flashes back each ruy

brilliantly nntd defiantly, as though it were

striving to assert its own supremacy even

oV«r such an acknowledged source of

brightness as the sub. And as you ga/.o
upon this spot you perceive that it moves,
and it Is endowed with life, and lo! It Is
a woman's head.a noble head surmounted
by a lavish cruwn of copper-colored hair,
gleaming and sparliliag arqd shining in

rivalry to the brilliancy of the sun, and
.lo! ajjaln.you bow before Its supremacy.
Then this tangled wealth of glowing hair

rises and a bright face looks lip to yours,
a ii'1.

Yes, I au& Miss Beveridgo, what can I

'.£ for you?"
Xow, that is the way all the people who.n

time until I arrived at a point where I
concluded that several yeirs In Europe
would help me a great deal. And then I
went abroad."
Miss Beverldge only returned from Eu¬

rope a few weeks ago. and the Unitad
States have, In a measure, lost track of
her. All this was duly explained to the
young woman, and she promptly proceeded
to blush.
"I don't think I am »ucli an interesting

personage as all that," she said. "I went
abroad merely to equip myself for my work
and without the faintest Idea that I was

an Individual of any prominence in my own

country. I studied under Rodin in Paris
for two years, and theu wosked iu Dres¬
den and other cities. After that I re¬
turned /to New York and was going wo with
my work quietly, striving only to produce
good work, when one day I awoke to find
that a simple bust of Maceo that I had
made had attracted the attention of all
the newspapers. It was as good as leap¬
ing Into fame, wasn't It?"
"And your experiences abroad?"-
Miss Beverldge, by the way, has a little

dimple In the centre of her chin.
"What kind of experiences do you

mean?"
"Oh, princes, for instance."
"Not a one!"
"A luke, then?"

a single duke."
"Were they only counts?'"
Miss Beverldge tossed her head.
"I'm afraid you wont find me very In¬

teresting. I didn't meet even a count."
Now. that was a very remarkable con¬

fession, considering Miss Beverldge's youth
and good looks. European counts are as

Miss Beverldg
you lntervlev begin the conversation, and
It Isn't fair. because it leaves the burden
of couversat on upon your shoulders. Yet
here tlie er. is worth the means, and
you pluuge boldly:
"Miss Kuehne Beyeridge. the sculptress?"
Thereupon, several million sparkles Il¬

lumine those blue eyes and Miss Bever-
rdge frowns.
"Sculptor, if you don't mind. I'm tired

of being called a sculptress. In the first
place It's frivolous, and in the second
place it's bad English, and in the third
place It reminds m»> too much of 'author¬
ess' ami 'poetess* So please let it be
sculptor."
Correct! Mss Beveridge is not a sculp¬

tress, aud please do not forget it.
"How did you first become interested In

.in sculpting Beveridge?"
The young, v\<*tuan had risen, and. chisel

in hand, leaning against a bust of
William Ast«r hauler that she was work¬
ing upon. l^>.erldge, by the way, has
red cheekh a nose like Mary Ander¬
son's.
"I hardlj remember," she replied. "I

took to It na;urally, and devoted many
years to it v's^out taking very much
interest in Wilei* I was quite a
child".Viv* iS/vc^dge will, oe twenty-Sirtv
years oh'r u«fx.tr Xjarcli."I found that I coW<i
make figures in clay with considerable
facility. I kept up the practice of model¬
ling, but crtd not pay much attention to It
until six years ago.'"
"And then?"
Miss Be\Trt4<^, by the way, has teeth

that glearc, Uire fearls.
"Then 1 $t-myself seriously to my

orofession, *nd have been keeping at It
leadlly ev* si*ce. I knew that I would
Cceed « sculptor, and for that reason

i «.dopte<H t .s iuv profession."
Mi.s,s Hi-vpfMry h>I seated herself, and

was KjfatTitet; a i*nip of c"hty into marvel¬
ous shapes.
"What *he Arst portrait you ever at-

tenoi>tvd?"
"In t$Pl I eried a bust of Theodore Sutro.

My f'.'iWid-i all y\M it was very good, but
that w»s only of the kindness of their
hearts. It ..r<illy very crude. Still it
gave me an ,i>en''»s aud taught me a great
deal."
"And atier tjhat?"
Miss Bevert^'e has ninaai-igly pretty eye¬

lashes, They ire soft ami- long, ind curve
gracefully, niul *vhen she.'siniles.but this
is wamJertng from the interview.
"Then the n ;t mportant portrait that

I attempted was a bust of Grover Cleve¬
land. That I thought was rather good, al¬
though It did not e»leit the ardent flattery
that I received i non my first attempt.
After tli.nt I made 1 usts of many prominent
Am-'iicaas, cqntinul g aiy studies all the

1

i in Her Study.
impressionable as they are plentiful.
"Was there not a single one?"
"Oh, well," replied the young woman,

proudly, there was a.oh, well, it doesn't
make any difference."

It was carefully explained to her that it
made a great deal of difference, for what's
the use of writing about a beautiful young
woman who has been to Europe and has
not had so much as a single experience.
"Never mind," said Miss Beveridge, "I'd

rather speak about my work. That inter¬
ests me a great ck*al more than anything
else."
"Do you intend to devote yourself to

scdlpture all your life?"
Miss Beveridge herself, by the way,

is Infinitely more graceful than the most
daintily chiselled statue in her room.

"I do," she replied decisively. "I have
taken it up as thq work of my life, and
my only ambition is to rise to the top.
There never has been a woman scalptor
who ranked so high in her profession as
Rosa Bonheur did in hers or George Eliot
In hers. Rodin of Paris Is, without doubt,
the greatest living sculptor. He was ray
masses. It is my ambition to approach Wgj
work as nearly as I can."
"And you devote all your time to It?"
"Indeed I do. I work at It all day. I

dream, of It at night. I have absolutely
nothing else oa< ray mind except my work
and my ambition."

It is absolutely hopeless. So young, so

fair, such beautiful sunshiny hair, and yet
without a single thought^ save for cold
clay and chisels and majlets.
"Are you foad of music V"
"A little; not much."
"Of the theatre?"
"Not at all."
"Of travel?"
"I'm tired of it."
"Of any form of amusement?"
"Sculptux-e! That is th* greatest Dleos-

ure I know."
Pleasure? Shades of Praxiteles! Sculp¬

ture a pleasure for a girl of twenty-one
years and nine months! And nothing else)
"Do you er.sculp all the time?"
"Pretty nearly. I'm In my studio at 0

o'clock in the corning ayd I rarely leave
it before 6 or "5 o'clock at night."
"Who wat) the most interesting sitter

you ever had?"
"Roswell P. Flower, I think. T;l? wc.

not .inly patieat, but was one of tb® mosj
entertaining inen who eve i sat for me. Hft
kept his head in any posit-40n that I asked
him to, no matter how trying it was. and
continued all the while to tell iu<> ^musing
stories."
"Would you remind repeating son;e of

Mr. Flower's stories?" asked the inter¬
viewer, allowing his reportorial Instinct tJ
assert itself.

The Only Woman Who Turns Marole into Money.
«-
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"That would. hardly be fair," said Miss
Beveridge,, smiling, "but I assure you
they were very good.''
"Do you consider Mr. Flower's bust aj-

tistle?"
Miss Beveridge's eyes twinkled.
"I never reveal artistl- secrets," she re¬

plied," demurely. "Mr. Flower's bust elic¬
ited considerable admiration from all who
saw it. He is a delightful gentleman."
"Who was your next most interesting

sitter?"
Miss Beveridge's brow wrinkled' in deep

thought.
"William Astor Chanler has a magnifi¬

cent head," she answered. "He enter¬
tained me exceedingly with stories of his
African experiences wiille he posed for
me. He has a very strong face, and I took
great pleasure in modelling It in clay. Mr.
Chanler has a wonderfully strong Imagi¬
nation."
"I exhibited in the Royal Academy in

London, you know."
The great trouble with Miss Beveridge is

that she cannot be Induced t,o speak upon
any other subject except her work. She is
thoroughly wrapped up In It. She is a

young woman of fascinating appearance
and delight£ul disposition, and with all her
experience with public men could tell, o\!
ever so many interesting 3tories if only
would. But she won't.
"How did you come to mate the bust of

Maceo?"
"Well, you see, I had 'lever taken much

of an Interest In Cu-
| ban affairs until !t
read in the news.
Papers the story of
tliat ,nan'« hero.e

'

death, it aroused ali
sympathies. jIy

blood Dolled o*tfr 'tha
story of SparilsIl
treachery. It was the
mOSt COWtt' jy thing
1 ever bcm-d of.

J d'oided then to
'earn all mat I could
ai*°ut llaceo, and
dirlng my investiga-

¦ tions I found that he

q,as a tleroic -nan.
idea of making a

t'lisc of him came to

y gradually. When
Anally decided to

do it »:atr rj;ore to
gtul'i'y a whuii and
to express my aaojjr-

jation for -ue man
than through any in-

i t .-ntjon to produce a
*'°rk Vtot-t I cob Id
iell. I was Viter-sely
Pleased to find that
my work met with so
m -u c h approbation.
That bust of Maceo
Sfvt, me more pjea.
sni-e tlian anything
else that /. have cre¬

ated in the last five
,years."'
The bel! rang and *

maid announced that
the carriage was

j waitingWhere¬upon Miss Beverldge
hastened to say:
"You must really

excuse me now, as I
inn e an important
engagement."

-^i'd ni this cruel
fashion the interview
came to a close.
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-It Was Reaiy Very Crude.''

NEW YORK TO
BE WIPED OUT.

Terri&fe Condition of Af¬
fairs Predicted for the
Worid &y a German

hermit,
Over forty years ag<? an old German her¬

mit published in a Bavarian yaper a curious
prophqpy. In it lie foretold the Austrian-
Russian and the Franco-Prussian wars, the
death of Pope Pius and the Turco-Russian
debate-at-ar^is.
He that Germany would have three

emperors In one year before die end of the
century, &nd indicated the death of two
United States Presidents by assassination.
All these things havn come to pass.
In the same article he said that when the

twentieth century opens great seismic dis¬
turbances will take place, which will cause

the submersion of New York City and the

\
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ul Hardly Remember,' Said She*

western half of the City of Havana. Cuba
Is to break in two, while Florida and Lower
California are to suffer total extinction.
The shock of these earthquakes will raze

Iniildtngs to the ground in atoost every
^ity in the continent. Millions of lives md
billions of dollars' worth of property vri-11 be
lost.
There is to be a change in the economic

condition of almos; i very ci\ilized nation,
lie foretells the growth of a denrcvraate?
spirit in England which will result In a

revolution that will overthrow the present
form of government and make the country
a republic.
He says the last ruler of England wHi< be

the best the country ever has had, arw& tfcte
first President of the new nation wiUZ fas
one of the royal family. Queen Victoria to
by long odds the best ruler England has
ever had, and in a recent speech the Prince
of Wales made some utterances of a de¬
cidedly liberal character.
According to the hermit, Russia, France

and Italy will form an alliance and will go
into war- with Turkey.
This war is to be the outgrowth of Turk¬

ish persecution of Christian subjects. This
triple alliance will conquer the domaisc of
the Sultan, and at the expiration of the
war complications will arise which wUl
plunge Italy and France Into war with
Russia. The result will Dfe that France antf
Italy will be gobbled up by the Northern
Powers, and will cease to exist as inde¬
pendent nations. While war Is being
waged between them the Pope will move

the seat of Catholi¬
cism from Rome to
some town In South¬
ern Ireland,
A rebellion will

take place in tb« laud
of the Shamrock, in
tvliJeb the country
wU:\ become inde¬
pendent of England.
Then a conflict will
arise between the ul¬
tra Catholics of the
south of Ireland and
the ultra Protestants
of the north, in which
the Southerners will
be the victors. A
kingdom will be es¬

tablished", and it. rs

predicted that the
reign of the firfst po¬
tentate will be his¬
toric for Its tyranny.
The prophet paints

a durtt picture for the
United States. lie
says a feeling of m-

rest will seize the
people at the close
the century. 'Ijbis
feeli'.jg will be the
outgrowth- of unequal
social and eeouonic
conditions. He pre¬
dicts that the twvn-
ty-tifth Presides:, ^ill
be the last exerutve
head of the United
States. During hs
A<Voinlsvration tie
discontented massts
wil l break into opfn
r< bellloit, and the ea-
«fip.Ulsbed form cf
gorei'iment will Ire
overthrown.
The United States

will be rent asunder
and for a year or

more Anarchy will
prevail.

eAlSSOT eA pail^SiUj* D06k

fplie l^ecenf j4ut(l?insotv.D^Montfort
sA-ffaif and tfye (Jircumsfances

rpfyat bed 0jo to It.
London, Dec. 19..In spite of the efforts

made by Mr. J. A. Hutchinson and the
Marquis, de Montiport to prevent the cause
of tfcei? duel leaking out. Its story l's being
got together bit by bit, nud a connected
narrative is at length obtainable of the in¬
cidents which led to the exchange of three
shots apiece at Malsons Lafltte. in Paris,
a week or so ago. It appears that the old
French adage ft once more Illustrated In
this case. But what woman? The strang¬
est stories were afloat- Some said that the
celebrated Paris beauty, Llane de Pougy,
was the casus belli, and the fact that the
Marquis and the Marquise de Montmort
live apart was seized upon by others to
account for the duel.
The true version, however, Is a vnSgar

commonplace. No celebrated beauty, no

high-born dame was mixed up in the mat¬
ter, but a somewhat banal and faded hourl
who frequents the Cafs Maxim in the
Rue Royale.
Mr. Hutchinson Lad a kmd of l).en on

*tfle lady, owing to certain financial dis¬
bursements, but it seems she found his
home regime somewhat ,too stringent and
transferred her affections and hpi- charms
to the Marquis, who, at any rate, had a
title. The three met in th<- Cafe Maxim
one uight. and negotiations cook place for
thre- settlement of mutva.1 claims, and it
was decided that the fofiy should choose
which of the two she wou'.d twfteut tw her
bvst friend. The lady preferred Mfce Mar¬
quis, who is a somewhat eTtterly man, to
Mr. Hutchinson, who, though his junior,
bears no mark of aristocratic birth about
him.
Nevertheless, this scorning by the lady

this purpose, and he Instituted proceed¬
ings for the purpose of getting his broth¬
ers out. In this he failed. He also is an
assiduous frequenter of bars. Shortly aftei
the duel he was seen with his fair one
and her friends at one in the Rue Auber.
Most people who know these duellists

wonder how either could have been in¬
duced to .take a pistol in his hand, unless,
indeed, It was explained beforehand that
the weapons were perfectly harmless. As
a matter of fact, one Is quite safe at
seventy-five paces, the usual duelling dis¬
tance, for if there be balls in the pistol,
and many say there never are, there is
either too much or too .little powder, so
that the pistol1 kicks, so no aim can be
taken or the bail does not traverse the dis¬
tance.
The lady who has been the cause of this

amusing affair is known as Mine. Mar-
got. She is passee, and is by no means a

beauty.' JULIAN RALPH.

WILLIAM'S WARDROBE.
A Uniform of. Every Regiment in the Ger¬

man Army Included
in It.

It is possible to achieve greatness as a
wearer of clothes In many ways, but it is
Impossible to be greater than the Em-
peror of Germany in his own particular
way.
He possesses a uniform of every regi¬

ment In the Prussian army, with the hel¬
mets, caps, epaulettes, swords, etc., ei

suite. Over and above this, the Emperoi

"I Made Busts of
was too much, and be began with angry
reproaches and insulting language to the
Marquis, and the saloon full of people en-

Joyed a kmd of comic tragedy for the space
of some minutes. The end of the row was
an interchange of cards, and the Inevitable
duel proposed. But here comes the amus¬
ing part of the whole affair. Mr. Hutcdln-
son wanted seconds, not for the purpose
of eweing that he got fair play to the duel,
but to ivy to bluff the matter out and so
avoid a duel.
A gentleman weil known in American

circles in Paris was approached with this
view, but declfned, and the ground of his
Objection to serving as second was that Mr.
Hutchinson's finances were not what they
should be. Seconds were eventually found,
who, however, proved unable to pfrevent
the duel.
Mr. Hutchinson will say nothing about

the matter, and the Marquis de Moutmort
is as silent as thf» tomb.
Mr. Hutchinson's appeamnce is anything

but bellleose. He Is somewhat below the
medium height, and Is Ughtly buflt; has a

pasty, puffy complexion and a straggling
beard.
The Marquis de Montraort, on the other

hand, has a wore resolute Vjaring. I-Ie
is about fortjr years* old, with a round,
saiiiTlng, weajt £».ee, prominent eyes and
short mustacie. He is about Ave feet
nine in he.'glir, inclined to stoutness, and
dresses like an Englishman. By the way.
he speaks English fluently, with but slight
accent. His mother was a Miss Corbin,
of Philadelphia, and a maternal uncle lives
In Pn-i3. where lie Is a prominent figure
in t.Ve Am-ricau colony..
V'K-r tie Maru/Jjs came in for his In-

iWriiunr* lie set to work to dissipate it,
and such, was his success that a conseil
judicaire wis formed to prevent him wast-
ing his patrimony. In spite of this he
uiauaged ;.o realize on some property in the
United States which had belonged to his
mother, receiving the- proceeds in London
in y£der to prevent their attachment by
the French courts. Through his mother he
Inherited considerable property in Georgia.
wfclcL, it is understood, remains to the
fitmllf. He passes a good deal of his time
In the various bu?rs in Paris, and though
some objection may be made to his mode
®f life, he Is, yet considered a good sort.
On the- othcir iand; Mr. J. A. Hutchinson

is not highly spoken of In Paris. He in¬
herited & considerable business from his
father, who was a caoutchouc manufac¬
turer. However, It was burdened with
the necessity of allowing certain of the
profits to his brothers and sisters. As a

young man, who wished to shine in doubt¬
ful circles in Paris, l'n the "monde ou l'on
s'amuse," he naturally felt that tlio whole

' property would better supply the means for

II^^^

Many Americans*"
being the chef of an endless number of
regiments in Bavaria, Wurtemberg, Sax¬
ony, Baden and I-Iesse, a complete uni¬
form of each of these Langs in his clothes
presses. But this is not all. Two rooms
at the Palace at Berlin are entirely hilled
with uniforms of the regiments in Austria,
Russia, Sweden, England, Italy and other
countries which "belong to" William II.
To these must be added the uniforms of
Admiral of the British and the Swedish
fleets.
As for the clothes which the Emperor

wears when he is not en grand© tenue, these
also are bewildering in number. There are

all the ordinary suits for morning, noon
and night during the warm and the cold
seasons; the hunting suits and uniforms,
which latter the Emperor has introduced
for tlij> use of himself and his courtiers;
the uniforms of the English and Gferman
yacht clubs, lawn tennis clothes, etc. To
each suit belong special hats, gloves,
cravats and canes. The Empei-or's body
linen Is, again, specially made to "go with"
the vuiious suits of clothes, and there are

whole packing cases full of tie pins, rings,
studs, etc.
The keeper of this private "museum,"

who is as a pule a superannuated valet,
has under him a number of men well versed
in the art of the needle. These do what
little mending there is to be dope, in the

way of sewing on buttons, braids and orna¬

ments. But though His Majesty has so ex¬

tensive a wardrobe, he is most careful and

parsimonious corccrning it, and the uni¬
forms especially are treated with great
consideration, N.ew collars and cuffs are

added three or four times to the ordinary
uniforms before a coat Is "done with,!' and
not an article of clothing is ever wasted.

USES NO HAIR BRUSH.

That Common Implement Said to Be lnjuri«
otis to Woman's Crowning

Attraction.

The brush is said to be by no means the
best method of dressing the hair. It tears

out much of the hair, marring its appear¬
ance and seriously injuring it.

A charming English woman, whose hair

always looked like burnished gold, an¬

nounced one day thnt she never used a

brush on It; however, she had a substitute.
Yith a large silk handkerchief, such as

good housekeepers covet for brightening
their silver, she stroked it firmly and brisk¬
ly 100 times night and morning. She said
this method possessed all the good quali¬
ties of a brushing without ever running
the danger of breaking a tine hair or tiring
the head.


